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EARLY DAYS IN 
THE VICINITY 
OF GLEICHEN 
Stirring ‘Times iecaled by Pioneer, 


Jamen Fisher; Plenty of Excite- 
ment Then 


Stirring times in Gleichen some 
forty-elght years ago, are recalled by 
James Fisher of Medicine Hat, who 
has heen in this country over fifty 
years and for over forty years of that 
time was a locomotive engineer for 
the C.P.R. from which he retired on 
pension in 1923 at the age of 67. 

Mr. Fisher left Winntpeg in '82 and} 
followed construction as a locomotive 
engineer as far west as Beaver, wisicss 
wae reached in '84. The same year 
he settled in Medicine Hat and in 
Sune of '86 pulled the first passenger 
train from Medicine Hat to Gleichen, 
at that time a divisional point east 
of Calgary and at the edge of the 
Blackfoot Reserve. 

According to Mr. Fisher the winter 
of '86 and’ ’87 was the hardest, cold- 
est, and snowilest winter ever known 
on the Prairie. 

General Strange, whose rang? was 
in the Row River Valley, near Na- 
maka, lost between three and fou 
thousand cattle. The snow drifted 
into the ravines and the cattle were 
frogan where they stood. Game was 
abundant in those early days. Herds 
of antelope came right into the town 
In '87 the last herd of buffalo was 
seen weat of ‘Mediciie Hat. A num- 
ber of them were killed by. the Indians 
and breeds. 

Like many old-timers Mr. Fisher 
enjoys the memories of the early days 
when the prairie was a vast wilder- 
ness whose arterial highways were 
the travois«rytted trails of the Indigy, 
There were no bridges, and the chief 
rivers were fordable only at low water. 


By the terms ¥ thé treaty signed 
by the Blackfoot Indians thzy were to 
receive a ration of a pound of meat 
per, day for each Indian. 

During the eighties the R. G. 
Baker Company had the contract to 
supply beef for the governm:ni ration 
issue to the Blackfoot Indians. About 
a dozen cowpunchers with fifty or 
more ponies were empivyed under 
Dutch Patrick to herd the s:veral 
hundred cattle required for. the beef 
issuc, These ranged the country 
around Gleichen. 

At the time of the North-West-Re- 
bellion in '85 the Blackfoot Indians}. 
were restless, and the seltiers none 
too certain of their own saftey. A 
battalion cf Quebec troops pitched 
camp at Gleichen ostensidly to pro- 
teet the settlement against a possible 
uprising of the Blackfoots. Rumor was 
that the authorities were afraid they 
would not fight if faced with action. 

The cowpunchers and trainmen 
@oubted the covrage and bravery of 
the froops. Rebing themselves in 
Blankets from the railway round- 
house they inonnted cowboys ponies 
and shouting warwhoops and shooting 
of x-volvers they made a midnight 
rally against the sleeping camp. The 
alarmed soldiers with visions of scalp- 
ing Indians took to their heels and 
sought saftey in the cutbanks two 
miles away where they remained until 
the following day. 

Lurid stories of thzIndians attack 
were telegraphed all over the country. 
Mr. Fisher, who was intimately con- 
nected with the attack, on making hit 
return trip to Medicine Hiat, was eag- 
erly questioned by the railway super- 
intendent about the warring Indians. 

- A mass meeting of the citizens was 
called to discuss the safety of the lit- 
tle settlement. 

Across the river from the town 
stood the Mounted Police barracks, 
housing at that time a hundred men 
in charge of a sergeant nicknamed 
“Paper-Collar”. 

He attended the mass meeting and 
assured the audience that he and his 
hundred men would keep back the 
whole Blackfoot Reserve, 

The railway superintendent was 
dubious and suggested that since the 
river was high and unfordable it 
might be safer to open the drawspan 
ef the bridge, thus making if imgos- 


sible for the Indians to cross, 

Up rose “Paper-Collar” saying: 
“Tut, tut, that will never do; you will 
cut off our retreat.” 

Joe Wiley, now a member of the 
Saskatchewan Legislature, was pres- 
ent and shouted to ‘“Paper-Collar’ 
that he was a.blank disgrace to the 
Queen's uniform. 

Feeling ran high and the meeting 
broke up in a fight. 

“Speaking of gas-wells, Mr. Fisher 
says that gas was first struck in ’87 at 
Langevin, near Medicine Hat, while 
boring for water. Then a group of 
citiens pooled a hundred  dviiars 
each, &.rrowed a diamond drill gron 
the C.P.R. and found gas at Medicine 
Hat in '89. Its early use for street 
lighting and domestic purposes wa: 
limited to the company’s financial 
ability to purchase iron piping, at that 
time a somewhat cxpensive com- 
modity, : 


OLD TIME SETTLERS 
ORGANIZE FOR 
ANNUAL OUTING 


Last Friday afternoon the first an- 
taal old-timers picnic took” place at 
the bridge south of Ciuny. It was 
an ideal day and the location select- 
ed for the picnic splendid being cen- 
tral for everybody from atl points ol 
the compass, There were about 300 
present most of the people coming 
south of the river. Quite a larg. 
number from Cluny and six or seven 
cars from Gleichen. More people 
from Gleichen would have been present 
if the picnic had taken place on the 
Wednesday half holiday. South and 
east_of Milo would have bezn better 
represented had the farmers not beea 
busy harvesting. 

Early in the afternoon the crowd 
was called to order by Wm. Mallott, 
of Queenstown, and were addressed 
Mr, Glambeck of Milo, and My. Emil 
Griesbach of Gleichen with the objeci 
of forming an association of old-timers 
and holding a reunion picuic once a 
year, All were agreeable to the pro- 
posal, 

The following were elected as au 
committee of the association: 

Alden Smith, Shouldice, 

Mrz. Beckner, Milo, 

John Glambeck, Milo. 

Wm. Mallott, Queenstown. 

J. A, Maynard, Cluny. 

W. W. Brown, Gleichen, 

After this a softball game between 
the men was played followed by two 
games staged by the ladies, The 
last ladies game was pluyed between 
the winners of the first game and the 
girls from. Gleichen, when the latter 
team was swamped by a lopsided score 
Horseshoes were also indulged in by 
the men present, 

Next yzars picnic will be better or- 
ganized and sports of all kinds for 
young and old will be on the program. 
The picnic will be held at an earlier 
date so that there will be no danger 
of it conflicting with the harvest op- 
erations and preparations will be nade 
for a much larger crowd, There wes 
alse talk of erecting a platform for 
an old time dance in the evening, 

Altogether it could be made a great 
even’ in the lives of the old timers 
of the surrounding district, 


CORBIEL—PALMER: 


A quiet wedding was solemnized at 
St. Mary’s ‘Church, Calgary, on 
Tuesday, August 2, when Amy, 
third daughter of W. Palmer and 
the late Mrs, Palmer, was united 
in marriage to Armond Corbiel, son 
of Mrs, Corbiell of Cluny. The bride 
was hecomingly gowned in white satin 
and net, with a white picture hat, and 
was attended by Mrs. T. Corbiel, who 
wore an egg-shell flat crepe gown, and 
hat to match, Mr. Corbiel was at- 
tendd by his brother, T, Corbiel. 

The bride’s traveling costume was 
a navy and red ensemble with a red 
hat and a navy coat with squirre! 
trimming. After a short honey. 
moor spent in the mountains Mr. and 


Mra, Corbiel will take up residence on 


the bridegroom’s farm at Cluny. 
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News Items of 


AUGUST 


Local Interest 


Whew! but it was warm Monday. 

Bill Souter who at one time worked 
in the U.G.G. elevator here spent Sun- 
day in town. Bill is now farming 
east of Lacombe. 

Irrigation pipes are being laid be- 
hind the property of J. Littke, J. Moss 
W. Schmidt, and Jun Kee’s, These 
boys will now be able to have splendid 
back yard gardens in which they will 
spend all their spare time. 


Good progress has been made during 
the past week on the covered rink. 
The walls are practically all up with 
the exception of a few boards to be 
put on on the north and east sides. 
At ipresent the carpenters are con- 
ventiating on the walls and roof of 
ihe waiting room, ticket office and 
dressing room. | ‘The two rooms in 
the old rink are being left as they 
are and will be,used as dressing rooms 

The Salvation Army band wil! con- 
tinue vo give twilight services on the 
street Sunday eveninys, as long as the 
weather permits. Sunday even- 
ing a nice sized crowd enjoyed the 
erv'ce for an hour, We wish to 
(enw ottention of tne cwners of bark- 
ig; Cops and ask if ic is ne2%s-ary 
wn the dogs to ye'p their heads off 
during the service, 

The Imperial Economic Conference 
',ttawa considers a large cotton 
factory in Shanghai whith pays a 
-lar annial dividend of 3% per cent. 
‘here is a definine explanation of 
why, in spite of chaotic conditions 
und war lord exactions, such a dag- 
«lie return can be paid. It is that the 
‘iving wage of the Ghinese workers 
is measured merely in bowls of rice. 
3.6 the Ottawa traiff adjusters hardly 
needed this concrete lessoy to make 
them sce their fundamental duty— 
io gave the worker of more advanced 
countries from the tyranny of a bowl 
of rice, 

Cons, Batts made a flying trip t 
Cluny «arly one morning last week 
and captured three men in possession 
of a stolen car and a load of dry 
yoods. ‘Lhe stuff was stolen from 
Moose Jaw, Sask, 

The secretary wishes all persons 
having books out of the Legion library, 
to kindly return them as soon as pos- 
sible, as he wishes to have them re- 
checked, 

Mujcr and Mrs, Habkirk, and Mr. 
W. Habkirk of Edmonton have been 
visiting the Home during the past 
week, conducting special meetings, 
alsotaking part in the twilight service 
cenducted on the street. The jnst 
nyzet ng was held Tucsday eveniilg, at 
which another member was enrolled, 

Ensign and Mrs. Sutherland spent 
u week recently campiig at Bantt, 
and possibly a shower bath installed 
at some future date when the Athelétic 
Club become flush with collateral. 

Joe E, Brown, one of the most pop- 
ular comedians of the screen, comes to 
Gleichen next Saturday in his latest 
First National comedy, “Local Boy 
Makes Good, 

This is the season of the year when 
people go holidaying, and when col- 
umns of advice are written as to safe- 
guarding the health, This may be 
necessary for city people, going back 
to nature, without much knowledge 
of the traps which nature lays for 
the unwary, There are dangers, like 
too much poison ivy, uncertain wa- 
ter supply and so on, But most of 
us extract more pleasure in going on 
a holiday in taking things as they 
come, without too much question 
“Safety first” may be overdone, and 
many people fuss so constantly about 
water, milk and flies, that a holiday 
is sheer waste so far as they are con- 
cerned. Our advice over years of 
experiences to go ahead and take what 
comes, and the result will likely be the 
same, 

While at the Radium Hot Springs, 
returning home from their holiday 
Robert, son of Mr. and Mrs. J. Black, 
fell a short distance down the side 
of a cliff impaling himself on a limb 
of a tree, The limb had a rather 
sharp point, several inches back, it 
| was twe or more inches in thickness. 


This limb penetrated several inches 
below the groin and was driven up- 
wards about eight inches. Robert 
was immediately taken to the Winder- 
mere hospital and after spending sev- 
eral days there was brought home by 
his parents, He is now getting on 
fine. : 

The hum of the binders and com- 
bines will be heard around the district 
by next Monday. With the hot 
weather of the past week the grain is 
ripening very fast. The wheat will 
avereage from 30 to 40 bushels to the 


acre, ‘ 
HERALD BALL BABIES 
DEFEAT LOCAL 
PLAYERS SUNDAY 
Last Sunday the Herald softball 


team of Calgary visited Gleichen and 
defeated in two games, an all star ag- 
fregation of lovul ball babies, 

ft was a hot efterncon, ideal for 
good ball and cuuscd the sweat to 
roll off the players in streams while 
a preat crowd of rpectators huifed, 
huwed, and fanned endeavoring to keep 
cool, 

‘The first game was the mcst in- 
teresting with hovh sides playing air 
wht eli, No rons v.ere mist ot- 
il the sixth when J. Lester ani Bt 
Brown romped home to make the only 
two runs Gleichen was to make that 
day. Qunnell got to first and in run- 
ning fell hurting himself. Lester 
then took the base. Bob Brown got 
to first Jack Lester finally got to 
third and, Brown second, the next 
batter made a squeeze play, the pitch- 
er fumbled it then made a wild throw 
to first, in the meantime Lester and 
Brown were hittimg for the place 
where all base runners are very an- 
xious to get—home plate. The Her- 
ald boys made a run in the seventh 
and two in the eighth. The two runs 
in the cighth was made on errors, 
Thus ended the first game 2-3 for 
Calgary. 

The second game resulted in a 6-0 
score for the newsies, The Calgary 
boys made 4 runs in the fourth and 
2 in the seventh. 

Umpires—Curley Morrow and R, C, 
Clifford. 

It’s odd but nevertheless, true Glei- 
chen can defeat any Calgary hockey 
team except the Bronks, but fail to 
defeat ball teams. ‘The local boys 
will never be satisfied until they have 
taken the meagure of some of the best 
ball babies in Calgary. More efforts 
will likely be made to get Calgary 
teams down here for Sunday games as 
it is quite evident the crowd like to 
seé an all star aggregation from Glei- 
chen playing a good outside team. 

The total collection Sunday amount- 
ed to arund $13.00. Most people 
propped into the hat large nickles 
which accounted for the small collec- 
tion, Some.of the boys state a lid 
from a wash boiler wuld be just the 
thing for a collection plate as every 
quarter dropped on that would make 
a melodious rattle that would announce 
to all sundry the donor was pleased 
to give. There is expense in connec- 
tion with bringing Calgary teams here 
and the local boys guarantee the ex- 
penses will be met. So if you want 
Sunday ball games just double the 
amount you drop on the plate. 


BLANEY—GABRIEL 


The marriage of William Malcolm 
Blaney, of Gleichen, Alberta, and Iona 
Gertrude Gabriel, of Drumheller, 
Alta,, took place at Knox United 
Church Manse, Drumheller, on Wed- 
nesday, August 8rd, 1932, 

Rev. H. D. Leitch read the mar- 
viage service and the witnesses were, 
A. V. Gabriel and Isabelle Ewer. 


When all is said and done, the fatm 
is still the safest place for a family 
‘n hard times or good. In hard 
times, the farmer is suie of food and 
shelter. In good times he still gets 
his living only in the sweat of his 
brow and that makes for atability and 
character, 


10, 1932 


CHAMBER OF COM. 
HOLIDAY 
ENJOYABLE AFFAIR 


The ennual Gleichen and District 
Chambe. of Commerce picnic last 
Wednesday afternoon at the Arrow- 
wood bridge was well attended and a 
great success. Everybody seemed to 
nave g good time for all said the after 
noon sped by all too rapidly. 

Softill and swimming was the 
main source of amusement. Three 
games of softball were played. The 
urst between the men while the other 
two games between two teams of girls 
and two boys teams were played simul- 
caneous, The little fellows thor- 
oughly enjoying themselves so did the 
ladies. What the ladies lacked in 
skill was made up for in enthusiasm 
while the spectators egged them on. 

The country people brought in 
freezer after freemr of ice cream 
which was served under the shade of 
the trees. Here the vhildren as well 
as the yrown ups were in their glory. 
as cone after cone was handed out 
etd €* erybody gut a: they wanted. 

Shortly after five the crowd began 
to break up in large groups when 
supper was served in picnic fashion. 

“Taken altogether the picnic was a 
grand succes and much credit is due 
the committee who overlooked no little 
detail in order to make the ricnic the 
success it was. 


NOTES OF PICNIC 


W. W. Brown upheld his reputation 
as a great coffee brewer. He made 
it by the pail, pot and tub full. There 
was more then enough for all. 


Tid you see Bob Oliver at work on 
second base playing softball. _He 
made some wonderful plays and sur- 
prised himself catching flys. 


T. H. Beach one of the fielders in the 
ball game gave a demonstration of 
how to step in a gopher hole and 
plunge headlong into the dirt. His 
pipe which he had in his mouth at the 
time, was undamaged and still going 


a la locomotive style when he recovered 


from his surprise and rose to his feet, 
amidst the laugh of the crowds. We 
are all aware, T. H., that it is the 
unexpected that makes ball games 
interesting and instructive. 


—ae 

R. B, Hayes superintended the serv- 
ing of ice cream and drinks to the 
satisfaction of all. Everybody,had 
at least five or six cones, 


The ladies had a whale of a time 
playing softball, The yells and cheers 
made by the players and spectators 
more than made up for some of the 
errors, 

Kven the children enjoyed tn2n- 
selves playing ball, competing in the 
races and running for all-day suckers. 

Those who did not attend the picnic 
missed ‘an enjoyable afternoon. 


SIGNS OF BETTER TIMES 
SSE 

There is a sign of improvement on 
the horizon, People are turning from 
cheap, shoddy goods to those of bet- 
ter quality. In previous periods of 
depression, this served to announce the 
return of good times. 

The steady stream of sensational 
bargains is beginning to dry up. It 
has left a bad taste in the mouth of 
consumers because of poor quality. 
This change in the buying habits of 
people has been reported by many in- 
dustries during the last few weeks. 
For instance, Robin Hyod Mills, a 
home industry of Western Canada, re- 
ports that women are ‘going back to 
quality flour, disgusted with their ex- 
perience with cheap poorly milled flour 

In the first stage of hard times, 
buyers stampede to cheap merchandise, 
Women grit their teeth and decide to 
get along with anything if it means 
lower cost. For a while they put 
up with unsatisfactory clothing and 
food under the impression that they 
are saving money. The second stage 
is the realisation that such purchases 
are not cheapest in the long run. As 
general conditions start to improve 
people regain their sense of values and 
return to quality articles, spending 


is sti 
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SUBSCRIPTION $2.00 PER YEAR: 


DOWN in price 


UP in quality 


It is not often that quality climbs much higher 
while at the same time price slides away down. 


But that is just what has happened in the case 
of Goodyear tires. 


Right now you're getting double the quality 
at half the price. 


Tor ezample, a genuine Goodyear tire with 
Pathfinder and the famous Supertwist 
Cords—fully guaranteed coste—only 


76.70 


Size 29x4.40-21 


Sines 29 x 4.40-21 
(Other sizes in proportion] 


MacCallum & Smith Motors 
GLEICHEN, ALBERTA 


flour per year on the average. The~- 
difference in cost between cheap, poem 
ly milled flour and clean, pure flour 
is not more than 45c. per bag or 90e, 
Per person per year. For a family 
of four, the difference would be 4 
times 90c. or $3.60 per year, which is 
loss then le, per day for 865 days. 


their money where they will get a 
true money’s worth. 

The difference between a quality 
article and an inferior one is only a 
few cents, For instance, take flour. 
eccording to government statistics, 
each person consumes two bags of 


Great . . Straight 
and just as great 
.. when blended 


Insist on the Genuine 
BUFFALO BRAND 


o 


Manufactured by 


‘alyary Brewing and Malting Co., Ltd, 
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CALL, GLEICHEN, ALBERTA ; 


Theatre On Border Line 
And New Jersey Towns Divided On 
Sunday Observance 

A New Jersey resident, who knows 
our interest in confusions, has told us 
about the Palace Theatre in Orange 
and East Orange. It is so situated 
that part of it is in one township, and 
part in the other; to be exact, two- 
thirds of the building is in Orange 
and a third in East Orange, The catch 
is that Orange permits Sunday mov- 
ies and East Orange doesn't. What 
the management does is to rope off 
the third of the house that is in East 
Orange. This makes it tough for 
everybody on a big Garbo Sunday, 
when with a third of the seats un- 
occupied there still aren't any seats. 
Fortunately, all of the screen is in 
Orange.—The New Yorker. 


of 


"SALADA TEA 


Finest quality for 40 years 
has built the largest sales in 
North America. 
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Safe Cars And Reckless Drivers 


Between six and seven o'clock on Tuesday morning is the safest hour in 
the week to ride in an automobile. The most dangerous hour is between | 
five and six o'clock on Sunday afternoon. Automobile accidents happen most | 
frequently in broad daylight, on clear days, when roads are dry. If the 
river of the car is between 20 and 30 years old, the chances of an accident 
taking place are 81 per cent. greater than if he is between 40 and 50. 

These are some surprising and little known facts about automobile | 
accidents brought out by an analysis recently completed by United States | 
insurance statisticians. They relate, of course, to that country, but inasmuch 
@s conditions in Canada and the United States are so similar in so many re- 
aspects it is possible that we would not be far astray if, in the absence of de- 


tailed information relating to Canada, these figures were applied to this 
Dominion as well. 


Has Choice Vocabulary 


| Parrot At English Pet Shop Has To 
Stay Inside 

Bertie, a parrot, is a riot in East 
Street Market, off Walworth Road, 
S.E., London, England. 

His mastery of the vernacular 
such that the police have warned his 
owner, George Franks, of the “Little 
| Wonder Pet Stores,” not to hang his 
What are the causes behind the rapidly increasing hazards of motoring? | C@8e outside the shop. Bertie's lan- 
In at least nine out of ten automobile accidents, the cause can be traced suage makes strong men stagger. 
directly to an error made either by a driver or a pedestrian. Only once in 20, Mr. Franks told a newspaper repre- 
times is the machine definitely at fault, The commonest mistakes made sentative that it was a mystery to 
by a driver, leading to a fatality, are driving off the roadway, exceeding the him where Bertie picked it up. S!x 
speed limit for the time and place, and going ahead without having the right weeks ago all he could and did say 
of way. Other important factors in accidents caused by drivers are: Reck- was ‘Pretty Polly.” 
less driving, driving on the wrong side of the road, skidding, cutting in,| Now he is condemned to stay in- 
passing on a curve or hill, and failing to signal properly. Left turns are far doors. In which circumstances it is 
more dangerous than right turns. 7 | reported that he says little—but 

The “weaving driver,” ‘the speeder,” and the “road hog” ave the three thinks a lot, 
types of motorists who cause most highway accidents. Among pedestrians, 
those who cross the street in the middle of the block, walk in the direction 
of traffic on country roads, or step out into the street from behind parked 
cars are responsible for a majority of accidents in which those on foot are 
atruck by passing autos, | 

In only 56,330 cases, out of 1,281,400 accidents studied, were the crashes | 
due to mechanical failure. When the cars were at fault, defective brakes led 
the list as a cause. In the order named, other defects contributed to the acci- conclusion may be reached in an ex- 
dent toll: Lack of chains on slippery roads, blowouts and punctures, one or jamination of the present situation, 
both headlights out, defective steering gear, glaring headlights, taillights out the fundamental good sense of the 
or obstructed. 5 | British people may be counted on in 

If you ask most people under what road conditions a majority of auto \the long run. They may be apathetic, 
accidents occur, you will probably be told; “Icy roads" or “wet streets.” AS’ stolid and phlegmatic; they may 
& matter of fact, the insurance company experts found that only three per giory in being thought stupid; but in 
cent. of the 1931 accidents occurred on icy surfaces and less than 16 per ¢thig baffling and probably forever in- 
cent. on wet surfaces, In 81 per cent. of all mishaps, the roads were dry. | soluble problem of the organization of 
Also, 85 out of every 100 accidents resulting in deaths occurred under clear jyuman society they are not unlikely 
weather conditions, And most accidents happened in daylight, 

When a motorist starts on a ride, if he meets with an accident, the 
chances that it will occur before he gets out of the driveway are one to 200. | from experience and from the experi- 
The chances of its occurring on a railroad crossing are slightly greater; of jments of others the methods best 


its happening on a bridge, one to 100; of its taking place on a curve, one to’ 


, adapted to their own particular char- 
25; on a state highway, one to five, and at a street crossing, one to two and acter and temperament.” 
8 half. 


What kind of drivers are most frequently in accidents: Young or old, 
experienced or inexperienced? Figures compiled in the survey upset some | Canada Has the Goods 
popular beliefs. For instance, they show that more than 91 per cent. of all |Frult and Vegetable Industry Must 
drivers involved in accidents which resulted in fatalities or injuries were ex-| Be Better Advertised 
perienced motorists with a year or‘more practice at the wheel. Over-con- | The fi 1 { 
fidence is given as a major reason for the high percentage of experienced At vee Lat Mi ct onal ad- 
motorists who figured in mishaps. as ne Ad A pape shortly to be 
So far as age is concerned, the most hazardous time for automobile ; | ene iu ‘anadian growers, 
driving is under 20. The accident record of drivers under this age, last year, | “” co-operation with jobbers and ship- 
was 39 per cent. worse than the average. The record of those between 20 Pers throughout the Dominion, will 
and 30 was 29 per cent. worse than the average; between 30 and 40, three |8!V¢, we think, a very real impetus 
per esi better ibe the average; between 40 and 50, 20 per cent. better; | Cadet WROD ertR eT rey: 
and beyond 50, 36 per cent. better | ? | 
While it is still a disputed point whether the increasing average speed jai. Se tne eae oe rae 
of automobiles and the lifting of the speed limit on country roads is causing hes bee iets that GuRilt ‘7 Aeal| 
more accidents, the investigation shows undeniably that the stepping up of od k ra it . Sh 
Speeds has increased the seriousness of accidents when they have occurred, | P* Use) speak FObsiteclt) AWalle OCery 
TAcidentally, too, researches just made by the Chicago Motor Club reveal that | countries have been employing mega- 
travelling a mile a minute is three times as expensive as motoring 45 miles yphoness 
an hour, The extra 15 miles an hour trebles the upkeep costs of the car. Panstw actnanil 
* With such facts in mind as have been established by this survey, motor) _,, ie Way Bac! : 
car drivers should govern themselves accordingly, and by so doing they may | Buy what you needs It's the way 
save themselves much sorrow. First, check over your car for defects which | P2°K t© better tmes.” An advertise- 
it has been shown are the chief cause of accidents resulting from mechan- | ment (of the) Rogers) Fest Co,, in ithe 
{cal weaknesses. Then note the principal causes of accidents due to the | New York newspapers) Was so headed, 
driver himself, where and when they are most likely to take place, and the | Wiser nor more truthful words) were|| 
steps that should be taken to prevent\them faking place. If an accident takes |"°Ve? SPOKen. If people who could 
place, the responsibility is, first and foremost, your own; secondly, the | PUY, did buy, the depression would 
Griver of the other car; thirdly, the condition of your own car; fourthly, the | soon be a thing of the past. 


condition of the other fellow's car. Therefore, it is up to you to prevent an | 
accident, ‘ 


Can Count On Britain 


| Empire Likely To Lead In Future As 
| In Past 


Lord Ponsonby writing in Current 
History says: 


|to assume the leadership in the future 
as they have in the past, deriving 


Underground Water 

| The quantity of water underneath 
| the earth's surface is said to be more 
{than one-third of the total volume of 
the oceanic waters. This underground 
water is composed of rivers and| 
springs with no visible sources, 


Pertnent Questions 
A little girl saying her hymn, | 
“There is a green hill far away,” was | he didn’t have hair on top of his head. 
thrilled to hear her mother knew the He answered: “For the same reason 
lady who wrote it. Then she repeated that grass won't grow on a busy | 
her psalm, and added gravely: street, You know why now, don't | 
“And did you know David, too?” | you?” | The Primary Reason | 
It was as well also that the child “Sure,” she replied. “It can't get up, Evidently those who are mourning 
who frequently repeated the hymn in through concrete.” |the departure of well known railway 
which occurs the line: ‘trains only appreciate them when 
“And Satan trembles when he sees A twice-daily aeroplane service is they are cancelled, for lack of pat- | 
thé weakest saint upon his knees,’’| being operated between Shanghai and ronage was the primary reason for 
shold at last have been prompted to! Nanking, China. | their withdrawal. 
ask: | 
“But what was the little saint do- 
ing upon Satan's knees?” 


_ , Answer Was Unexpected 
Little Anna asked her father wh 


Fine sandpaper or a wire brush | 


Old. Flag Returned 
will restore the finish of suede shoes. | 


When United: States troops visited | 
| Sault Ste. Marie, Ont., during “Wolf | 
Week,” they ‘returned to the Cana- | 
dian Government: asa token of good- 
will a British flag captured 118 years 
ago. 


“Troubled With Her Children 
Having Summer Complaint 


Mrs. L, E. Montgomery, Ave, K. South, Saskatoon, 
Sask., writes:—‘‘I um the mother of two children and 
have a great deal of trouble with them having summer 


complaint, in fact, several times every Summer they 
were subject to attacks, 


‘*T have found Dr, Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw- 
berry to be the most effective remedy and keep it 
always handy and give it immediately on the first sign 
of any bowel complaint, 


‘¢Thanks to ‘Dr. Fowler’s’ I no longer dread the 
Summer months,’’ 


eee 

A driverless motor car has been in- 
vented. In future the way to enjoy | 
motoring at week-ends will be to stay | 
at home and let the car go for a drive | 
on its own. : 


When London courts closed recent- 
ly more than 1,000 lawsuits remain- 
ed untried. 


~ Appointed Acting 


“Whatever tentative | 


President For C.N.R. 


8. J. Hungerford, One Of Canada’s 
Best Known Railroad Operatin; 
Officers ' 


| With the resignation of Sir Henry 
|Thornton as Chairman and President 
fof the Canadian National Railways, 
effective August 1, Mr. Hungerford, 
‘Operating Vice-President, has been 
|appointed by the Board of Directors, | 


‘as Acting President of the Company. 
| 
i] 


Samuel J. Hungerford is one of | 
|Canada’s best known railroad operat- | 
jing officers. His experience has rang- | 
ed, in more than 45 years, from the | 
humble position of machinist’s ap- | 
Prentice, where he commenced in) 
1886, to that of Vice-President in) 
charge of Operation, Maintenance and | 
Construction of Canada’s largest rail- | 
road system, the Canadian National 
Railways. 

Born in Bedford, Que., sixty years | 
ago, 8. J. Hungerford entered rail- 
roading as an apprentice with the, 
Southeastern Railroad, later part of | 
the C.P.R., at Farnham, Que. Com- | 
pleting his apprenticeship he worked 
as machinist at many points in Que- | 
bec, Ontario, and Vermont, and in} 
1894 was appointed Chargeman at) 
| Windsor Street Station, Montreal. | 
| From 1897 Mr. Hungerford worked as 
assistant foreman, locomotive fore- 
man and general foreman at Farn- 
ham, Megantic and McAdam Junc- 
tion, and in 1901 was transferred to 
Cranbrook, B.C., as locomotive fore- 
man with the Canadian Pacific. From | 
Cranbrook, he moved in 1903 to Cal- 
gary as master mechanic of the Cana- 
dian Pacific's western division, and in 
the following year was made superin- 
tendent of the locomotive shops at 
Winnipeg, becoming in 1908 superin- 
tendent of shops. es 

In 1910, Mr. Hungerford joined the 
Canadian Northern Railway, as super- 
intendent of rolling stock with head- 
quarters at Winnipeg and in 1915 he 
moyed to Toronto in tne same pos 
'tion. In 1917 Mw Hungerford became 
|general manager of the Eastern 
|Lines, Canadian Northern Railway, 
‘and in the following year was named 
‘Assistant Vice-President, Operating, 
|Maintenance and Construction De- 


partments of the Canadian National 


Railways with headquarters at Tor- 
onto. With the taking over of the 


'Grand Trunk Pacific lines, Mr. Hun- 


gerford, in October, 1920, became 
Vice-President in charge of Operating 
and Maintenance Departments of the 
Canadian National and Grand Trunk 
Pacific Railways and two years later, 
in October, 1922, he was made Vice- 


President and General Manager of | 
|these lines, with headquarters at Tor- 


onto, in which position he continued 
until his appointment, in February, 
1923, as Vice-President in charge of 


|Operation, Maintenance and Construc- | 


tion of the Canadian National Sys- 

tem, with headquarters at Montreal. 
Railroading conditions have altered 

vastly since the days when 8. J, Hun- 


'gerford commenced service as an ap- 


prentice at Farnham in 1886, Then, 
woodburning locomotives were still in 
use; cars were coupled by the old 
“links and pins” and airbrakes were 
unknown, Hours of work were long 
and pay was small, and apprentice 
training systems were not brought to 
the stage where they are today when 
every effort is made to educate and 


encourage the boys to learn while) 


they earn and fit themselves for bet- 
ter jobs. 

Locomotives of 1886 were Pygmies 
as compared with the 6100, 4100 and 
the 5700 classes of engines used to- 
day, on the Canadian National Sys- 
tem, and the trains they hauled were 
mere toys compared with the huge 
freight loads and all-steel passenger 
trains which are now operated. Prac- 
tices of handling locomotives in shops 
and on the road have altered with the 


|growth In size of locomotives which 


have had to be “shopped” and many 
of the improvements in shop practices 
in Canada have developed under the 
watchful eye of S. J. Hungerford, who 
has always held the admiration of 
those who worked with him because 
he knew every phase of the work so 


| thoroughly himself, 


Proves Its Force 
Printer’s Ink Used To Propel Liner 
Across Atlantic 

The liner ‘Scythia’ came across the 
Atlantic, using printers’ ink for pro- 
pulsion, One of her six boilers was 
fired with a mixture of powdered coal 
and petroleum—60 per cent. oil and 
40 per cent. coal, The other boilers 
were fired with oil. 

Driving the liner with ink {s of 
course, an experiment. If it is as suc- 
cessful as preliminary trials promise, 
it will open an important new market 
for British coal, 

Bunker oil in British seaports costs 
40 shillings a ton; coal only 12 shil- 
lings. The coal is easily ground to 
such a fineness that the particles sus- 
pend in the oil, forming a thick jelly- 
like mass which is an even better fuel 
than the oil alone. The ash, an im- 
palpable dust, goes up the stack and 
causes no trouble. 

This is only a single item in the 
remarkable fight which British brains 


conditions of the post-war world. The 


was—the application of intelligence 
to actual problems. It is a fight 
which requires patience and tenacity, 
and it gets less attention than it de- 
serves in comparison with some of the 
sideshows, 

The “Scythia'’s” new application for 
printers’ ink shows the dynamic 
qualities of that substance in a start- 
ling new light. The stuff has been 
regarded since the time of Caxton, 
as more dangerous than gunpowder. 
The British engineer who has tamed 


this mighty force and turned it to the | 


humdrum task of twirling a steam- 
er’s turbines is a modern Ajax—The 


j Winnipeg Tribune, 


Cure For Hay Fever 


Illinois Physician Advises Patients To 
Go To Hudson Bay District 

If you are troubled with hay fev- 
er go up to the Hudson Bay District 
or even further north, is the advice of 
the University of Illinois College of 
Medicine. 

Reporting on the research into this 
summer ailment, which the college is 
conducting with 24 men and 24 wo- 
men, Dr. Clarence A. Johnson said 
the only way to escape is “go to the 
north, wifere there isn’t any ragweed 
—say around the Hudson Bay Dis- 
trict.” 


Sores Flec Before It.—There are 
many who have been afflicted with 
sores and have driven them away 
with Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil. All 
similarly troubled should lose no time 
in applying this splendid remedy, as 


jthere is nothing like it to be had. It 
is cheap, but its power is in no way 


expressed by its low price. 


Midget Mourned By Giant 
A touching friendship between Yaro- 


| slow March, a 7 ft. 2 in. Russian giant 


and Andre Suchankoff, a midget, end- 
|ed in tragedy when the midget, riding 
‘on his baby bicycle, collided with a 
‘motor van in London, England, and 
| died of injuries. March, a profess'onal 


\strong man and circus performer, | 


|wept at the hospital when told that 
the midget had died. 


Heal your horse while it works, Ap- 
ply Douglas’ Egyptian Liniment to 
sore necks and galls. A sure, speedy 
treatment. ° 


y Relic Of Other Times 

It is said that the antimacassar is 
coming back again, This is the orna- 
mental covering which used to be used 
on the backs of chairs and sofas to 
keep them from the marks of the 
|macassar oil in popular use for the 
lhair at that period. Hence the name. 


An invisible, colorless, protective 
|coating for silver and other metals, 
which preserves their surface without 
paint or lacquer, has been invented by 
a German chemist. © 


FOR SALE 


From Grower Direct To Consumer. 
Your Money and Help Us Out 
RASPBERRIES PER CRATE $2.35 
| LOGANBERRIES " ” 1.35 
| CHERRIES (SOUR) ” Md 85 
BLACK CURRANTS " us 1,60 
RHUBARB PER CHERRY CRATE 65 


Save 


ed. Ask price list for other fruits and 
vegetables. 


TANEMURA BROS,, 
P.O. BOX 164 SALMON ARM, B.C. 


PERSONAL 
COTTISH LADY AT PRESENT IN 
Canada, would like to take in 
charge one or more young ladies, Has 
experience in travel abroad, and with 
Canadian girls. Could act as com- 
panion to lady, in any part of Canada, 
or as trayel companion. Has excellent 
testimonials both in Canada and in 
Britain. Would willingly give more in- 
formation to interested party.—Ap- 
ply Box 650, Winnipeg Newspaper 
Union, 175 McDermot Ave., East, 
Winnipeg, Man. 


W. N. U. 1953 


Unusual Guest Of Honor 
Skeleton Made London University 
Dinner Creepy Affair 

A man who died a century ago was 
the guest of honor at a dinner given 
at University College, London, Eng- 
land. 

He was Jeremy Bentham, great 
Philosopher and lawyer, who was one 
of the founders of the college. 

He wore the same clothes as he did 
@ century ago, and looked on with 
tacit approval at the 20 distinguished 
professors, economists, philosophers, 
and lawyers who toasted him. 


F.0.B8. Shipping Point, 80c. Extra Deliver. | 


The ecrie dinner was given to cele- 


|brate the hundredth anniversary of | 
his death. 
| pressed the hope that his disciples 
| Sathered together to discuss his great 


In his will he had ex- 


| work, would have his skeleton in their 

| midst. 

| For years the skeleton has sat on a 
chair in a glass case, dressed in his 

;own clothes, with the skull at his 

|; feet, and a wax effigy of his face in 


| are making to meet the new economic | its proper place. 


The distinguished gathering drank 


jreal fight is not in the realm of to his health, and then proceeded to 
| Money or symbols or the unrealities | discuss his great ideas which have 
|of politics, but right where it always , become a part of our legal and moral 


| standards, 

It was Jeremy Bentham who said, 
“The greatest happiness for the 
greatest numbers.” 


Mountain Climber Rescued 


Faces Death For 22 Hours’ On Nar- 
row Ledge 

Perched on a narrow ledge of the 
Rocky Mountains for 22 hours, Den- 
nis E. Hanley, of Toronto, was finally 
rescued by a mountain-climbing 
party aided by a Swiss guide. For 
nearly a night and a day Hanley was 
| forced to stand carefully on the ledge, 
1,200 feet high, always in danger of 
death from a landslide. 

Attempting to’climb Mt. Dennis 
with two companions, Hanley slipped 
in loose gravel and slid quitc a dis- 
tance before coming to rest on the 
ledge. For 22 hours he stood, afraid to 
stir in case another slide carried him 
to death on the rocks 1,200 feet be- 
low. 


Persian Balm. Cool and refreshing. 
Soothing and protective. The perfect 
aid to beauty. Unrivalled in its soft- 
ening and beautifying effect on the 
skin. Imparts a fresh and fragrant 
charm to the loveliest complexion. 
Banishes roughness caused by weath- 
er conditions, Safeguards the skin and 
keeps it smooth, soft and flawless. 
Use it for the hands and face. Always 
results in the highest expression of 
beauty. 


"Seek Pirate Gold 


American Salvage Experts Hope To 
Locate Treasure Off Delaware 
Capes 

Pirate gold and other treasure said 
to have been looted from two Span- 
ish galleons and reputed to be worth 
$40,000,000 is the prize for which New 
York and Baltimore salvage experts 
are staking a small fortune. 

Despite previous attempts which 
failed, the modern fortune hunters, 
equipped with deep-water diving 
equipment, hope to locate the English 
brig “Debraske,” which sank off the 
Delaware Capes in 1798. 


Miller's Worm Powders are a 
prompt relief from the attacks of 
worms in children, They are powerful 
in their action and, while leaving 
nothing to be desired as a worm ex- 
pellant, have an invigorating effect 
upon the youthful system, remedying 
fever. biliousness, loss of appetite, 
sleeplessness, and other ailments that 
|follow disorders caused by worms in 
the stomach and bowels, 


Lightships Modernized 


More Powerful Masthead Lights 
Gulde Mariners On Atlantic 

The virtual completion of the mod- 
ernizing of the seventeen outside 
lightships on the Atlantic coast, 
whereby all were given more power- 
ful masthead lights for the guidance 
of mariners, has been announced by 
|the lighthouse service of the Depart- 
ment of Commerce, This program of 
candlepower increases is terminated 
| by the announcement that Charleston, 
S.C., lightship is to have a light of 
16,000, 


Tramp: “Won't you give a little 
something to an old hero of the bat- 
tlefield? I have survived four wars.” 

Stranger (handing him money): 
“How did you do it?” : 

Tramp: ‘Kept out of 'em.” 


Recognized as a leading specific for 
the destruction of worms, Mother 
Graves’ Worm Exterminator has 
proved a boon to suffering children 
everywhere. It seldom fails, 


A new process has been perfected 
to make the basic color of Portland 
cement tan instead of gray. 

Construction of new railway lines 
in Algeria was started this summer, 


ZIG-ZAG 


CIGARETTE PAPERS 


LARGE DOURLE HOOK Fy 


120 LEAVES 


a 


Predicts Building Boom 

Canada and United States Are Set 
For Construction Work 

Canada and the United States are 
all set for a building boom, according 
to the National Association of Real 
Estate Boards, 

Commenting on a survey made in 
the two countries an association re- 
port says only a slight improvement 
in business conditions is required to 
release @ large amount of building * 
construction, 

Ten per cent. of 358 cities surveyed 
in Canada and the United States re- 


port a shortage in homes, the report 
adds, 


Asthma Overcome, The triumph 
over asthma has assuredly come, Dr. 
J. D. Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy has 
proved the most positive blessing the 
victim of asthmatic attacks has ever 
known. Letters received from thous- 
ands who have tried it form a testl- 
monial which leaves no room for 
doubt that here is a real remedy. 
Get it today from your dealer. 


Just Campaign Stuff 


{rish Truck Driver Ignored “Men At 
Work” Signs 

The Financial World relays a pip 
of a gag from the Wall Street sector. 
An Irish truck driver and his helper 
were making delivery on Wall Street. 
At Broad Street he rounded the corn- 
er at a fast clip and missed a roped- 
off excavation only by inches. His 
helper became excited and shouted to 
him! 

“Didn't you see that sign hanging 
on the rope around that hole, reading, 
‘Slow Down—Men at Work’?” 

“Don't be childish,” retorted the 
Irishman. “Pay no attention to these 
signs. That’s only Republican propa- 
ganda.” 


The British royal research ship, 
“William Scoresby,” has returned to 
England following an expedition to 
study the Humboldt current and the 
submarine plateau near the Falkland 
Islands, 


DEFINITE HELP FOR » 
DWELLERS IN 
APARTMENTS 


Odorless way found to cook fish, 
cauliflower and cabbage 


CANAPAR IS A PRODUCT 
OF HAMILTON FIRM 


Lives there a woman, in apartment, duplex 
or home, who has not at some time or 
other reluctantly foregone fish, cabbage, 
and cauliflower because of the odors they 
give off when being cooked? Or who has 
not suffered from other people close by 
who cooked these foods regardless? 
Canapar entirely does away with this 
annoyance. More than that, it actually 
improves flavor and food value. Cooking 
in Canapar parallels the famous Frenc! 
method of simmering and confining food 
and its flavours to the closed casserole, 


Canapar comes in large sheets, ina handy- 
size package. When boiling vegetables 
you eely wet the shect of Canapar and 
make a bag similar toa Padding ag. If 
you are steaming them you line your 
steamer with Canapar, arrange food and 
seasoning, and fold back corners of the 
Canapar to prevent steam from dripping 
back, 

Boiled or steamed fish is_ particularly 
delicious done this way. No fishy odor 
in the kitchen, no gummy kettle to clean, 
When roasting meat, line the pan wi 
Canapar, It prevents the fats and juices 
from burning, and eliminates scouring 
the pan afterwards, 


Canapar saves fuel, You can cook three 
vegetables simultaneously in the same 
saucepan with it, without intermingli 
of flavors, And it is very economical 
Just rinse the sheet after using it, hang 
it on the towel rack to dry. Use it over 
and over again, 


Lots of women use Canapar for a dish 
cloth—it is so silky and satisfactory and 
does not spread lint, This is a particularly 
good use if you happen to pierce the sheet 
of Canapar while testing the food during 
the cooking ofit, Canapar is made by the 
makers of PARA-SANI the famous heavy 
waxed paper in the Green box, 


Special Offer 


Most grocers, druggists and department 
stores sell Canapar. If yours doesn’t, send 
the coupon direct and we'll give you a 
new and unique book entitled “Leftovers” 
containing one hundred recipes as a bonus 
for your trouble, 


Appleford Paper Products, Ltd., 
Hamilton, Ontario, 

Enclosed find 25c for which 
please send me one full-size 
package of CANAPAR Cook- 
ery Parchment and your 100 
recipes for ‘“Left-overs.” 
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of seeing the curtain go up.” 


‘ gider that the quality of the thrill 
_, produced by the rise of the curtain 
“ is the measure of one's capacity for | 


: me, I shall know that I am getting 
»». old and bored, and that I only go to 
. the theatre to kill time and because 


; . of Lady Anne's admonition that they 
ee had glanced across the room once or | 


‘, marked confidentially: 


* ter myself that she’s lost her heart 


” velopment since Jean and Blaise join- 
*” ed us. Blaise, I believe it’s you whc 
_ have won her devoted—if, probably, 


“sitting with your back to her,” re-| 
“ plied Nick importantly. 


+ @ public restaurant—even although 
: the modern reincarnation of an un- 
‘ pleasantly vengeful lady may be sit- 


; look into that glass opposite you—a 


, who I mean, She's quite unmistak- 
, able.” Bie St a a 
j Jean tilted her head a little and}- 

; peered slantwise 
, which faced her. It was precisely at 


ond time from her peche Melba, and | 


“ {nto the dense darkness of the eyes | 
“of Madame de Varigny. | 


TD 
et 


<j 
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THE HOUSE OF 
DREAMS-COME-TRUE 


— BY — 
MARGARET PEDLER 


Author Of 
“The Splendid Folly “The Hermit 
Of Far End.” 
Hodder & Stoughton, Ltd., London, 


CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued. | 


“So it does—theoretically. Only 
from a practical and purely material 
point of view, everything else sinks | 
into insignificance beside the fact that’! 
I am literally starving. Oh!"'—Joy-| 
fully catching sight of Jean and Tor- 
marin making their way up the room | 
—"Here they are at last! Collect our | 
waiter, Nick, and let's begin.” 

Neither of the late comers appear- 
ed in the least embarrassed by the! 
tardiness of their arrival, and they) 
responded to tentative enquiries con- 
cerning their afternoon's amusement 
with a disappointing lack of self-con- | 
sciousness. 

Lady Anne experienced an inward | 
qualm of misgiving. There seemed too 
calm and tranquil a camaraderie be-, 
tween the two to please her altogeth- 
er, It was as though the last few 
days had brought about a silent 
understanding between them—a word. 
less compact. 

She picked up the menu and assum- 
ed an absorption in its contents 
which she was far from feeling. 

“What are we all going to eat?” 
she asked. “I think we must hurry a) 
little, or we shall be late for the play. | 
Then I shall lose the exquisite thrill | 


Tormarin looked entertained. 
“Does it still thrill you, you absurd- 


ly youthful person?” 
“Of course it does. I always con- 


enjoyment. When it no longer thrills 


everyone else goes.” 
Dinner proceeded leisurely in spite 


should hurry, and presently Nick, who 
twice as though secretly amused, re- 

“My Lucretia Borgia lady is taking 
quite uncommon interest in someone | 


of our party. I'm afraid I can’t flat- 


to. me, as I've only observed this de- 


somewhat violent—affections,” 

“Your Lucretia Borgia lady? Which 
is she?” enquired Jean, 

‘You can't see her, because you are 


“And it isn't 
manners to screw your head round ir 


ting just behind you. But if you'll 


little to the right side of it—you'll see | 


into the “nilrror 


the same moment that Nick's ‘Lucre- 
tia Borgia lady” looked up for a sec- 


Jean found herself gazing straight | 


\ She herself saw to that. 


THE GLEICHEN OALL, GLEICHEN, ALBERTA 


from her seat and was poised in an 
attitude of expectancy, smiling and 
gesturing with expressive hands an 
invitation to Jean to join her, 

“T'll go across and speak to her,” 
said Jean. “I can’t imagine what she 
is doing in London.” 

“I suppose you, too, met this rath- 
et splendid-looking personage at | 
Montavan?"” enquired Nick of his 
brother, as Jean quitted the table. | 

Tormarin shook his head. | 

“T never spoke to her. I saw her | 


lonce, on the night of a fancy-dress|the box. Jean flushed suddenly and | 


ball at the hotel, arrayed as Cleo- | 
patra.” | 

“She'd look the part all right,’ 
commented Nick. “She gives me the 
impression of being one of those} 
angel-and-devil-mixed kind of women | 
—the latter flavour preponderating. 1| 
should rather feel the desirability of 
emulating Agag in any dealings I had, 
with her, Good Lord!''—with a lively | 
accession of interest—‘Jean's bring- | 
ing her over here. By Jove! She really 
is a beautiful person, isn't she? Like 
a sort of Eastern empress. 

“Madame de Varigny wishes to be 
presented to you, Lady Anne,” said 
Jean, and proceeded to effect intro- 
ductions all round. 

“I remember seeing you with Mees 
Peterson at Montavan,” remarked the 
Countess, as she shook hands with 
Blaise, her dark eyes resting on him 
curiously. 

“Join us and finish your dinner at 
our table,” suggested Lady Anne 
hospitably. 

But Madame de Varigny protested 
volubly that she had already finished 
her meal, though she would sit and 
talk with them a little if it was 
‘agreeable? It was—quite agreeable. 
No one 
could be more charming than she was | 
when she chose, and on this occasion | 
she elected to make herself about as/| 
altogether charming as it is possible 
for a woman to be, entirely conquer- 
ing the hearts of Lady Anne and 
Nick. Her simple, childlike warm- 
heartedness of manner was in such 
almost ludicrous contrast to her ma- 
Jestic, dark-browed type of beauty 
that it took them completely by 
storm, 

“This is only just a flying visit that 
I pay to England,” she explained art- 
lessly. “It is a great good fortune 
that I should have chanced to en- 
counter ma chere Mees Peterson.” 


‘It’s certainly an odd chance 
brought you to the same hotel,” 
agreed Nick. 

“Is it not ?"—delightedly. 

And, from the frank wonder and 
satisfaction she evinced at the coin- 
cidence, no one could possibly have 
surmised that the sole cause and 
origin of her “flying visit” was a 
short paragraph contained in the 
“Morning Post,” a copy of which, by 
her express order, had been delivered 
daily at Chateau Varigny ever since 
her return thither from the Swiss | 
Alps, The paragraph referred simply 
to the arrival at Claridge's of Lady 
Anne Brennan, accompanied by her 
two sons and Miss Jean Peterson, 

“And are you making a long stay 
in London?” enquired Madame de 
Varigny. 

Lady Anne shook her head. 

“No. We go back to Staple to- 
morrow.” 

The other's face fell. 

“But how unfortunate! I shall then 
see nothing of my dear Mees Peter- 
son,” ° 

She seemed so distressed that Lady 
Anne's kind heart melted within her, 
albeit it accorded ill with her plans to 
increase the number of her party. 


“We are going on to the theatre,” 
she said impulsively, “If you have no 
other engagement, why not come with 
us?:There will be plenty of room in 
ur box.” ¢ 

Madame de Varigny professed her- 
self enchanted. Curiously enough, she 
seemed to have no particular wish to 
draw Jean into anything in the na- 
ture of a private talk, but appeared 
quite content to take part in the gen-| 
eral conversation, while her eyes | 


| 
“Why—why" she stammered in as- | 


_tonishment, ‘It is the Comtesse de 


“ Varigny!” She turned to Lady Anne, 


adding explanatorily: “You remem- | 
ber, madonna, I told you about 
her? She chaperoned me at Monta- 


_ van, after Glyn had departed,” | 


The recognition had been mutual.¢ 
Madame de Varigny had half-risen 


Try Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable Compound 


| 


] 

She's all worn out again | 
Poor girl . . . she has the samc old | 
headaches... backaches ... and blues, 
She ought to try Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound in tablet form, 

———— 
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rested speculatively now upon Jean, 
now upon Tormarin, as though they 
afforded her an abstract interest of 
some kind, ; 

Even at the theatre, where from 
her corner seat she was able to envis- 
age the other occupants of the box, 
she seemed almost as much interested | 
in them as in the play that was being | 
performed on the stage. Once, as Tor- | 
marin leaned forward and made some | 
comment to Jean, their two pairs of | 
eyes meeting in a look of mutual 
understanding of some small joke or 
other, the quiet watcher smiled con- | 
tentedly, as though the little byplay 
satisfied some inner questioning, 

With the fall of the curtain at the 
end of the first act, she turned to| 
Lady Anne, politely enthusiastic. | 

“But it is a charming pity,” she | 
said. “It is no wonder the house is 
so. full.” 

Her glance strayed carelessly over 
the body of the auditorium, then was | 
suddenly caught and held. A minute 
later she touched Jean's arms, 


. 


‘into being again over the auditorium. 


;*I’m quite certain she can’t be in 


hsettled that they. should all have sup- 


|de Varigny, whose hearing, like her 


| breathed into Nick’s ear by Lady 


tion,” she observed quietly. 

Even as she spoke, Nick, too, be- 
came aware of the same fact. 

“Hullo!” he exclaimed. “There's 
Geoffrey Burke down below. I didn’t 
know he was in town.” 

Madame de Varigny found the ef- 
fect upon her companions of this ap- 
parently innocent announcement dis- 
tinctly interesting, It was as though 
4 thrill of disconcerting consciousness 
ran through the other occupants of | 


uncomfortably, and the dark, keen 
eyes that were watching from behind 
the fringe of dusky lashes noted an 
almost imperceptible exchange of ex- 
pression flit across the faces of both! 
Lady Anne and Tormarin. In neither 
case was the change altogether indi- 
cative of pleasure. Then, following 
quickly upon a bow of mutual recogn- 
ition, the music of the orchestra sud- | 
denly ceased and the curtain went up 
for the second act. 

Once more the curtain had fallen, | 
and, to the hum of conversation sud- | 
denly-released, the lights flashed up 


Simultaneously the door of Lady 
Anne's box was opened from the cor- 
ridor outside. 

“May I come in?” said a voice—a 
pleasant voice with a gay inflection of 
laughter running through it as 
though its owner were quite sure of 
his welcome—and Burke, big and 
striking-looking in his immaculate 
evening kit, his ruddy, hair flaming 
wickedly under the electric lights, 
strolled into the box. 

He shook hands all round, his 
glance slightly quizzical as it met 
Jean's, and then Lady Anne present- 
ed him to the Comtesse de Varigny. 

It almost seemed as though some- 
thing, some mutual recognition of a 
kindred spirit, flashed from the warm 
southern-dark eyes to the flery red- 
brown ones, and when, a minute or 
two later, Burke established him- 
self in the seat next to Jean, vacated 
by Nick, he murmured in a:low tone: 

“Where did you find that Eastern- | 
looking charmer? I feel convinced I} 
could lose my heart to her without 
any effort.” 

Jean could hardly refrain from 
smiling. This was her first meeting 
with Burke since the occasion of the 
scene which had occurred between 
them in the little parlotr at the 
“honeymooners’ inn,” and now he met 
rogant assurance as though nothing 
in the world, other than of a mutually 
pleasing and amicable nature, had 
taken place. It. was so exactly like 
Burke, she reflected helplessly. 

“Then you had better go and make 
love to her,” she suggested. ‘There 
happens to be a husband in the back- 
ground—a little hypochondriac with 
quite charming manners—but I don’t 
suppose you would consider that any 
obstacle.” 

“None,” retorted Burke placidiv 


love with him. Her taste would be) 
more—robust, I should say. Where is 
she stopping?” 

“At Claridge’s. We met her there 
this evening. I knew her in Switzer- 
land.” 

“Well, you shall all come out to 
supper with me tomorrow—the 
Countess included.” 

Jean shook her head demurely. 

“We shall all be back at Staple to- 
morrow—the Countess excepted, You 
can take her.” 5 

“Then the supper must be tonight,” 
replied Burke serenely. 

“What are you doing in town, any- 
way?” asked Jean| “Is Judith with 
you?” 

“No, Came up to see my tailor’— 
laconically. 

He crossed the box to arrange mat- 
ters with Lady Anne, and before the | 
curtain rose on the last act it was 


per together after the play. 
Later, when Burke had once more | 
resumed his seat next Jean, Madame 


other 
acute, 


senses, was preternaturally 
caught a whispered plaint 


Anne, 

“Now isn't that provoking, Nick | 
darling? Why on earth need Geoffrey | 
Burke have turned up in town on our 
last evening? I was hoping, later on 
—if you and I were very discreet | 
and effaced ourselves—that Blaise | 
and Jean might settle things.” 

Madame de Varigny’s eyes remain- | 
ed fixed upon the stage. There was, 
no change in their expression to indi- 
cate that Lady Anne's plaintive mur- 
mur had at that moment supplied her} 
with the key of the whole situation | 
as it lay between Jean and the two 
men who were sitting one-each side of 
her. 

But the following evening, when, | 
the Staple party having left town, | 


| 


;8he and Burke were dining alone to- | 


— — = — - - 
stalls trying to attract your atten-|de Varigny’s ear, “Dine with me to 


morrow night.” It was as though the 
dark mysterious eyes had spoken to 
him, compelling him to some sort of 
friendly overture which the shortness 
of his acquaintance with their owner 
would not normally have inspired, 

Tt was slot until the coffee and cig- 
arette ‘stage of the little dinner had 
been. reached that Madame de 
Varigny suddenly shot her dart. 

“So ‘yon -come all the way up from 
this place, Coombe—Coombe Eavie? 
—to, see. Mees Peterson, and hey, 
presto! She vanish the next morn- 
ing!) 

Burke stared at her almost rudely. 
The woman's perspicacity annoyed 
him, 

“I came up to see my tailor,” he 
replied curtly. 

“Mais parfaitement!” she laughed 


| —low, melodious laughter, tinged with 


a frank friendliness of amusement 
which somehow smoothed away 
Burke's annoyance at her shrewd 
summing up of the situation. “To see 
your tailor. ‘“Naturellement!” But 
you were not sorry to encounter Mees 
Peterson also, hein? You enjoyed 
that?” 

Burke's eyes gleamed at her. 

“Do you think a dog enjoys look- 
ing at the bone that’s out of reach?” 
he said bluntly. e 

“And is Mees Peterson, then, out of 
your reach? Me, I do not think so.” 

Burke was moved to sudden can- 
dour. 

“ghe might not be, if it were not 
that. there is another man——” 

“Ge Monsieur Tor-ma-rin?” 

“Yes, confound him!” 

“We-ell”"—with a long-drawn in- 
flection compact of gentle frony. “You 
should. be able to win against this 
Monsieur Tor-ma-rin. I think” regard. 
ing him intently—“I think you will 
win.” 

Burke shook his head gloomily. 

“He had first innings, He met her 
abroad somewhere-—rescued her in 
the snow or something. That rescuing 
stunt always pays with a woman. All 
I did’—with a short, harsh laugh— 
“was nearly to break her neck for 
her out driving with me one day re- 
cently!” 

"Is she engaged to Monsieur Tor- 
marin?” asked Madame de Varigny 
quickly. 

“No. Luckily, there's some old af- 
fair in the past holds him back.” 

She nodded. 

“You shall marry her,” she de- 
clared with conviction. “See, Mon- 
siéur Bewrke—"aie, aie, quel nom!” 
—Iam “clairvoyante, prophetesse,” 
and I tell you that you weel marry 
zis leetle brown Jean.” 

Her foreign accent strengthened 
with her increasing emphasis, 

Burke looked dubious. 

“I'm afraid your clairvoyance will 
fail this journey, madame. She'll pro- 
bably marry Tormarin—unless’—his 
eyes glinting—"I carry her off by 
force.” 

Madame de Varigny shook her head 
emphatically. 

“But no! I do not see it like that. 
“Eh bien!" If she become flancee — 
engaged to him—you shall come to 
me, and I will tell you how to make 
sure that she shall not marry him.” 

“Tell me now!” 

“Non, non! Win her your own way. 
Only if you do not succeed, if Mon- 
sieur Tormarin wins her—why, then, 
come to visit me at Chateau Varig- 
ny.” : 

That night a letter written in the 
Comtesse de Varigny's flowing for- 
eign handwriting sped on its way to 
France, 

“Matters work, towards comple- 
tion,” it ran. “My visit here has 
chanced ‘bien a propos.’ There is an- 
other would-be lover beside Blaise 
Tormarin, : I have: urged him on to. 
win her if-he can, for if I have not 
wrongly estimated Monsieur Tormar- 
in—and I do not think I have—he is 
of the type to become deeply in love 
and less able to master his feelings 
if he realizes that he has a rival. At 
present he refrains from declaring 
himself. The opposition of a rival will 
Probably idrve hirii into-a declaration 
very speedily, When the dog sees the 
bone about to be taken from him— 
he snaps! So I encourage this red- 
headed lion of & man, Monsieur 
Burke, to .pursue his ‘“affaire du 
coeur” with vigour. For if Blaise Tor- 
marin becomes actually betrothed to 
Mademoiselle Peterson, it will make 
his .piinishment ‘the more complete. I 
pray the God of Justice that it may 
not now be long delayed!” 


” CHAPTER XXV, 
Arranged By Telephone 


The visit, to London, if it had not | 
|been prolifi¢in' the’ results which | 


Lady Anné. had ‘hoped’-for, had at 
least accomplished certain things. 
It had acted as a brake upon the 
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more normal and temperate state of 
mind, 

He and Claire had passed a long 
hour alone together the day after his 
return to Staple, and now that the 
first violent reaction, the first insting- 
tive impulse of unbearable revolt 
from Sir Adrian's spying and brutal- 
ity had spent itself, they had agreed 
to shoulder once more the burden 
Fate had laid upon them, to fight on 
again, just holding fast to the simple 
knowledge of their love for one an- 
other and leaving the ultimate issue 
to that great unfathomable Player 
who “hither and thither moves, and 
mates, and slays,” not with the shad- 
owed vision of our finite eyes but with 
the insight of eternity. 

Jean had seen them coming hand 
in hand through the cool green glades 
of the wood where the great decision 
had been taken, and something in the 
two young, stern-set faces brought 
@ sudden lump into her throat. She 
turned swiftly aside, avoiding a meet- 
ing, feeling as though here was holy 
ground upon which not even so close 
a friend as she could tread without 
violation. 


To Jean herself the week in London 
had brought a certain new tranquility 
of spirit. Quite naturally and without 
effort—thanks to Lady Anne's skilful 
stage-management—she and Blaise 
had been constantly in each other’s 
company, and, with the word “Be- 
loved” murmuring in her heart like 
some tender undertone of melody, the 
hours they had shared together were 
no longer a mingled ecstasy and pain, 
marred by torturing doubts and fears, 
but held once more the old magic of 
that wonder-day at Montavan. 

Somehow the dividing line did not 
seem to matter very much, now that 
she was sure that Blaise, on his side 
of it, was loving her just as she, on 
hers, loved him, Indeed, at this 
stage Jean made no very great de- 
mands on life. After the agony of un- 
certainty of the last few months, the 
calm surety that Blaise loved her 
seemed happiness enough. 

Other sharp edges of existence, too, 
had smoothed themselves down — as 
sharp edges have a knack of Aoing if 
you wait long enough. Burke seemed 
to have accepted her last answer as 


of contending further with his tem- 
pestuous love-making, so that she 
felt able to continue her friendship 
with Judith, and her consequent visits 
to Willow Ferry, with as little “gene” 
as though the episode at the ‘“Honey- 


his behaviour on that particular 
occasion. 

Apparently he had not made a con- 
fidant of his sister over the matter, 
for it was without the least indica- 
tion of a back thought of any kind 
that she approached Jean on the sub- 
ject of spending a few days with her- 
self and Geoffrey at their bungalow 
on the Moor, 

“Geoff and I are going for a week's 
blow on Dartmoor, just by way of a 
‘pick-me-up.’ Come with us, Jean; it 
will do you good after stuffy old Lon- 
don—blow the cobwebs away!” 

But here, at least, Jean felt that 
discretion was the better part of val- 
our, It was true that Burke appear- 
ed fairly amenable to reason just at 
present, but in the informal compan- 
fonship of daily life in a moorland 
bungalow ‘it was more than probable 
that he would become less manage- 
able. And she had no desire for a 
repetition of that scene in the inn 
parlour. 

Therefore, although the Moor, with 
| its great stretches of gold and purple, 
its fragrant, heathery breath and its 
|enfolding silences, appealed to her in 
a@ way in which nothing else on earth 
seemed quite to appeal, pulling at her 


| 


gether at a little restaurant in Soho, | swiftly turning wheels of two lives | heartstrings almost as the nostalgia 


steep hill of which no traveller can 


the knowledge she had gleaned bore precariously poised at the top of that | for home and country pulls at the 
| fruit. 


heartstrings of a wanderer, she re- 


Burke never. quite knew what im-/| see the end, but which very surely ‘turned a regretful negative to Ju- 
pulse it was that had prompted him, | Jeads to heartbreak and disaster, and |dith’s invitation, So Burke and Mrs. 
|as he made his farewells after the had sufficed, as Jean had suggested Craig packed up and departed to.Three 
“I think there is someone in the ,supper-party, to murmur in Madame that it might, to restore Nick to a! Fir Bungalow without her, and life at 


final, and now: spared her the effort | 


mooners’ Inn” had never taken place. | 
She even hegan to believe that Burke 
was genuinely slightly remorseful for | 


Staple resumed the even tenor of its 
way. 

The weather was glorious, the long, 
hot summer days melting into balmy 
nights when the hills and dales amid 
which the old house was set were 
bathed in moonlight mystery—trans- 
muted into a wonderland of phantasy, 
cavernous with shadow where un- 
dreamed-of dragons lurked, lambent 
with opalescent fields of splendour 
whence uprose the glimmer of half- 
visioned palaces or the battlemented 
walls of some ethereal fairy castle. 

More than once Jean’s thoughts 
turned wistfully towards the Moor 
which she had so longed to see by 
moonlight—Judith’s “holy of holies 
that God must have made for His 

| spirits” —and she felt disposed to 
, blame herself for the robust attack 
of caution which had impelled her to 
refuse the invitation to the bungalow. 

“One loses half the best things in 
| life by being afraid,” she told herself 
| petulantly, “And a second chance to 

take them doesn’t come!” 

She felt almost tempted to write to 
Judith and propose that she should 
join her at the bungalow for a few 
days after all if she still had room for 
her. And then, as is often the way of 
things just when we are contemplat- 
ing taking the management of affairs 
into our own hands, the second 
chance offered itself without any di- 
recting on Jean's part. 

The telephone bell rang, and Jean, 
who was expecting an answer to an 
important message she had ‘phoned 
through on Lady Anne's behalf, hast- 
ened to answer it. Very much to her 
surprise she found that it was Burke 
who was speaking at the other end of 
the wire. 

"Ts that you, Geoffrey?” she ex- 
claimed in astonishment. “I didn’t 
know your bungalow was on the tele- 
| phone, I thought you were miles away 
(Pr anywhere!” 


“Tt isn't. And we are,” came back 
Burke's voice. From a certain quality 
in it she knew that he was smiling. 
“T’'m in Okehapmton, 'phoning from a 
pal’s house, I've a message for you 
| from Judy.” 

“Ye-es?” intoned Jean enquiringly. 

“She wanst you to come up to-mor- 
row, just for one night Jt'll be a full 
; moon and she says you have a hank- 
ering to see the Moor by moonlight. 

Have you?” 

“Yes, oh yes!”—with enthusiasm. 

“Thought so. It certainly does look 
topping. Quite worth seeing. Well, 
look here, Judy’s got a party of 
friends, down from town, who are 
coming over to us from the South 
Devon side—going to drive up and 
stay the night, and the idea is to do 
@ moonlight scramble up on to the 
top of one of the tors after supper. 
Are you game?” 

“Oh! How heavenly!” This, ecsta- 
tically, from Jean. 

“How what?" 

“Heavenly, Heavenly” — with in- 
creasing emphasis, ‘Can't you hear?” 

“Oh, ‘heavenly'—yes, I hear. Yes, it 
would be rather—if you came,” 

Even through the ‘phone Burke's 
voice conveyed something of that up- 
settingly fiery ardour of his, 

“I won't come—unless you promise 
to behave,” said Jean warningly. 

Bubbling over with pleasure at the 
prospect unfolded by the invitation, 
she found it a little difficult to infuse 
@ befitting sternness into her tones, 

“Do I need to take fresh vows?” 
came back Burke's answer, spoken 
rather gravely. “I made you a prom- 
ise that day—when we drove back 
from Dartmoor, I'll keep that.” 

“T'll never kiss you’ again till you 
give me your lips yourself,” 

The words of the promise rushed 
vividly into Jean's mind, and now that 
steady voice through the ‘phone utter- 
ing its quiet endorsement of the as- 
surance given, made her feel suddenly 
ashamed of her suspicions, 

“Very well, I'll come then,” she 


said hastily. ‘How shall I get to 
you?” 
“It's all planned, because we 


thought—at least we hoped—you'd 
come. If you'll come down to Oke- 


ees 


hampton by the three o'clock train 
from Coombe Eavie, I'll meet you 
there with the car and drive you up 
to the bungalow. Judy is going to 
drive into Newton Abbot early, to do 
some marketing, and afterwards 
she'll lunch with her London people— 
the Holfords. Then they'll all come up 
together in the afternoon.” 

“I see. Very well, I'll come to Oke- 
hampton by the three train tomor- 
row afternoon’—repeating his in 
structions carefully. 

“Right. That's all fixed, then.” 

“Quite. Mind you also fix a fine day 
—or night, rather! Goodbye.” 

A murmred farewell came back 
along the wire, and then Jean, replac- 
ing the receiver of its clip, ran off te 
apprise Lady Anne of the arrange- 
ments made. 

“Lady Anne looked up from some 
village charity accounts which were 
puckering her smooth brow to smile 
approval, 


CHAPTER XXVI, 
Moonlight On the Moor 

The moorland, warm with its subtle 
fragrance of gorse—like the scent of 
peaches when the sun is shining on 
them—tonic with the faint tang of 
salt borne by clean winds that had 
swept across the Atlantic, came to 
Jean's nostrils crisp and sparkling as 
@ draught of golden wine. 

“Oh, blessed, blessed Moor!” ex- 
claimed Jean. “How I love it! You 
know, half the people in the world 
haven't the least idea what Dartmoor 
{is like. I was enthusing to a woman 
about it only the other day and she 
actually said, “Oh, yes--Dartmoor. 
It's quite flat, I suppose, isn’t it?” 
“Flat!"—with sweeping disgust. 

Burke, his hand on the wheel of 
the big car which was eating up the 
miles with the facility of a boa-con- 
strictor swallowing rabbits, smiled at 
the indignant little sniff with which 
the speech was concluded. 

“You don’t like dead levels, then?” 
he suggested. 

She shook her head, 

“No, I like hills—something to 
look up to—to climb.” 

“Spiritual as well as temporal?” 

She was silent a moment, 

“Why, yes, I think I do.” 

He smiled sardonically. 

“It's just that terrible angelic ten- 
dency of yours I complain of. It's 
too much for any mere material man 
to live up to, I wish you'd step down 
to my low level occasionally. You 
don't seem to be afflicted with humas 
passions like the rest of us’—he 
added, a note of irritation in his 
voice, 

“Indeed I am!” 

Burke turned and looked at her 
with a curious speculation in his 
glance. 7 

“I wonder if that’s true?” he said 
consideringly. “If so, they're still 
asleep. I'd give something to be the 
one to rouse them.” 

There was the familiar, half-turbu- 
lent quality in his voice—the sound 
as of something held in leash, Jean 
sensed the danger in the atmosphere, 

“You'll rouse one of them — the 
quite ordinary, commonplace one of 
bad temper, if you talk like that,’’ 
she replied prosaically, “You've got 
to play fair, Geoffrey—keep the spirit 
of the law as well as the letter.” 

“All's fair in love and war—as I 
told you before,’ he retorted. 

(To Be Continued). 


Louis Pasteur died while investi- 
gating the diseases of the silkworm, 
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